
WHAT sMY LO?M .!.
Bt the merest chance, in the twilight gloom.

In the pth be mot ine.
In the ull wet rs. with it faint perfume.

And I tried to pass, but he made no room.
Oh ' 1 tried, tut he wouldn't 1ft me.

So I stood and blushed till the grass grew red.
With my face bent down above it,

Vhile h took my hand, a be whispering Mid-H- ow

the clover titled each pink wcet heud
To listen to aM taut my lover said !

Oh ! the clover in bloom I love it!
In the liifc'h wet grass went the path to hide

And the low wet leaves hung over.
But I could not pa.Js on either side.
I'or I found myself rh6n 1 vainly tried

In the arm of lu'y steadfa.it lot er. .
And be held me there and he raised my head.
. While he closed the path before me.
And he looked down into my eyes and said
a. How the leaves beut down from the bouehs o er

heal
To listen to all that my lovor said!
Oh! the leave! hanging lowly o cr me.'

Had be moved aside but a little way
I could surely then have passed hiia.

And be knew I eould never wish to slv.
And would not have heard what he had to say

Could I only aside have cast him.
It was almost dark and the moments sped

And the searching night wind p.uod us:
But he drew me near and softly said-H- ow

the pure sweet wind glow still instend
To listen to all that my lovor said
Oh ! the whispering wind around us !

I am sure be knew, wheu he held mc last
That I uiu.it be all unwilling;

For I tried to go aud I would have passed,
As the night was come with its dews at last

And the sky with it stars was- tilling:
ut be clapped me close when 1 would have tied
And he made uie hear bis story,

Anl bis soul came out from hi lips and said
Jttow the stars crept out when Ilia white moon

led
To listen to all tbnt my lover said .

Oh! the moon and the stars in glory!

I know that the grass and the leaves will not tell,
And I'm sure that the wind, precious rover.

Will carry his secret so safely and well
That no hoing shall ever discover

One word of the many that rapidly fell
From the eager lips of my lover.

And the moon and the start that looked over
Shall never reveal what a fairy-lik- e ipell
They wove round about us that night in the

dell,
Jn the path throuzh the clover;

Nor echo the whispers that made my heart
swell

As they tell from the lips of my lover. .

Uotmr .

THE EXILE.
I am a Lancashire man and I rose

iroiu the ranks. 1 began life much as
.thor mill lmnda do: but mv head was set
tlio ritrVit wav on mv shoulders, and I cot
to be an overlooker. Five and twenty
vpars !?o. when a jrroat hueli.ili firm
"whose operations extend over many parts
of Russia, started a cotton-mil- l at Kkat- -

erinbure. I was ottered a post as man
ager. hkatennburR is, as 1 dare sy
you know, on the Siberian side of tho
(;ral mountains, and in the heart of the

rninine districts. A man
thini-- c inrii-- Vn'fnrfi lif transports him
v,. It' ami his ianiilv to such a place, but I

had made up iny mind to ct on. and this
was a good cnance 10 one in my pos;
tion.

1 was not d appointed. I looked after
the milf and it prospered. c nortn
country operatives arc thrifty folks and
like livin? in a plain way. I saved
money; and as it was the policy of the
firm to keep me in my post and to give
me a personal interest in the undertak-
ing, 1 was allowed to invest my low hun-
dreds of roubles in the mill.

T.heso commonplace particulars about
my o"u aftairs can nave very little inter-
est for you. "ir- - 1 only tcl them because
otherwise yon would scarcely understand
vliat has to follow.- -

One evening, late id our short Russian
summer, when the long days were fast
.Ira win in. we were in our Jauiily sit
ting-roo- 1 cngueed with some "t the
mill accounts, and mv wife with her
sewing, when Lottie, our eldest daugh
ter, rushed in, and without a word
fainted right away on the floor.

This did nut more frighten my wife
and myself than it surprised us, for Lot-
tie was a scu-ib!- girl, and had never
liiven way to any hysterical fancies bc-inr-

We knew that it must have taken
a pood deal to upset her in that way, and
iust as soon as we had cont rived to bring
her around, we made her tell us what had
been the matter.

ft seemed that she had been alone in
her room, when, tiiinitig suddenly
toward the window, sin: became aware
of a face pressed clunclv against the
class and glaring at her. What the face
was like she was unable to describe, but
it appeared t"0 urly and horrible for a
human bein. If it could have been
called that o( a man or woman, she said,
die should not have boon so frightened.

1 went out and looked round the house.
Nothing was to be seen We kucw Lot-ti- c

to be a sensible girl, but we were in
clined to think her fancy must nave
llavcd her a trick for onoe.

After a time my wife left the room to
m'O about our supper. My wife ibs has
kwAA'vA'lWWi'it rTiftiiaii I ever knew

nothing seemed to knock her oil' her
balance. Well, she kmc back in a min-
ute or two. and beckoned mc to the door.
She was calm enough, but 1 could seo by
her face that something was wrong. Mie
would uot ay Hiat had to say before
the cm. for fear of Inirlitcuiug her nga.D.
So she whispered to mo outside: '"Lottie
must have been right, thyie i something
about, hen I opened the door of the
kladovoy ' the birder that is I heaid
MOiucthing at the window. Whatever If

may have been, i took alarm and did not
let i ii c see it ; but it has leli its murk on
ibc lattice'

I followed her silently t the klado-voy- .

All now w.is qui"! there. J exam-
ined the foiiocbks, as in Russia wd tall
the little window of such a place. In
sumiiicr-tiiiii- ! its gluss caspun-u- l was re-
moved, and it was now only protected by
a lattice of cros-e- d snips of fiiwood.
They were slightly displaced, ns if some
one had tried tj force them out. and thus
tii gain an entrance. I lie fortochka was
about large enough to have admitted the
body of a man.

Nothiug was to be seen by looking out
for. thouirh a reasonable amount of twi
light .till remained, it was only enough
to allow tiling wit li any m
the open, aud I find sheltered the ba
.f our house by planting a number of
young i whispered to my
wile that she snouid o bai-- to
Lottie, and tliRt I would stay whore I
was tor a bit, and see whether the robber

if it was a robber would come again
It was scarcely to bp called lato, yet it

was too late lor any of our mill peoplo to
be aDotit. and tliey wcro our only uuigu
liors. My house, and one adjoining it,
intended fur another employe, but at
that time uuoeenpied, stood partly with-
in the high wooden fence that inclosed
the mill; that is, their baoks opened into
the lnclosure. tho dvor, as we called it,
while their fronts looked on a public
t borough a re. I hits our bat k premises
wen- - strickly private after the gates to
tho mill had bc.-- closed, au l the person

if it was a person who had got to the
windows, ui.Kt either have secreted him
self within the dvor. or have gained ac
cess to it in some improper man
tier. ow, nowevcr, all was Mill as
eould be.

II.
lown 1 sat, to watch, close by the

door of the kladovoy. I chose a dark
corner, ami one where, in the dusk, it
would have been a hard matter to see
me, but 1 had a full view of the lattice.
( waited till my patience was beginning
to wear out. and then fancied that I
heard some slight sound outsi.lo under
the fortochka. It was so slight that I
was not sure whether il might not he
merely fancy, hut after a little pause 1

heard it again, louder and more distinct-
ly. I sat still as a mouse, and kept a
barp lookout.
Slowly aud gradually something raised

itself before the opening. It was a head,
but in the uncertain light 1 eould uot
say whether it was a human head or that
of some brute creature. Whichever it
might be, I could see enough of it to kuow
that it was such a wild haggard, un-
earthly looking thing as 1 had never
looked upon before. Any quantity of
tihaggy hair was hanging about it, aud it
only ieaturcs to speak of -- efUicd to bo
eves. Kye it had past all mistake.
.Never did 1 see anything like tho wayiu
which it stared at onr provisions within.
I have seen what a famished wolf looks
like, and I should hardly think a tarn-

ished wolf worth comparing with that
creature. It was ravenous atter whit it
haw. I'p Wside the hctd rnino two
bunches of long claws, which wrenched
at the wooden littice as if to tear it
down. Rut they were too weak. The
strips held fa't. And then the thing
fell to with its teeth to guaw a way
through.

While the creature was thus engaged.
I contrived to slip quietly from my dark
corner by the door, and, catching up a
big stick, went out at the back of the
house. 1 stole around as uoisclessly as I
could tnward the window. There were,
as I said, young fir trees on that side of
the bouse, so that with a little care it
was uot difficult to approach the place
unobserved. When 1 got to within a
tew yards I saw that the man for the
creature was a man was hard at work
trving o forte his way in.

I dropped my stick and made rush at
him, and had him before be know any-

thing about it. He did not give up
nuietly. He struggled hard desperate-
ly, I way say. But blow you, he'd not
the ghost of a ohuncc with we. I am a
tolerably Tstrong man still, as men go,

and I was younger then. I could have

undertaken three such as he, and
thought nothing of it. The poor wretch
bad no sort of condition about him he
was merely skin and bones, no muscle at
all. He was nothing but a walking
anatomy, with but a few rags by way ot
covering, anu oniy a very iew.

AH that he gained by his strueules was
a good shaking, for I gave him one that
made every tooth in bis head chatter;
and then I laid hiiu flat on his back.

1 had been long enough in the country
to train some knowledge of Itusstan. I
could use it pretty ireely to our mill peo
ple; and J must own that tor terms in
which to blackguard a set of lazy ras
cals, as most of theru are, billingsgate is
not a paten on it. co J couiu make my
prisoner understand me. "Now. then.
my friend," I said to hyu, ""you needn't
take trie trouble to show any more light.
lousce it won t nay. feo lust get up
and march quietly off with me to the
ouchastock'' the ouchastock being, as
you perhaps know, equivalent to the po
lice station iu England.

JJut instead of doing as he was told.
like a reasonable being, the creature con-

trived to wriggle itself upon its knees
and to hold up its hands; while it begged
of mo in the name of the Virgin and all
the saints not to band it over to the po- -

litzia. It would rather be killed out-
right, and was ready to be beaten as
much as I pleased.

--My ragged tricud. 1 said, you are
a queer chap ! Why do you oh.jeot to
the police so strongly?"

lue poor wretch made no direct an
swer, but only reiterated his entroatics
that I would not give him up. 1 began
to have some suspicion ot the quality ot
my guest. -

'l am inclined to think," I said,
"that you arc neither more nor less than
an escaped convict."'

Instoad of attempting to deny it, he
only begged mc to pity him as bolorc.

Russian law is terribly hard on those J
who in any way assist in or eonceal the
escape ot a couviet. Of that 1 was
aware. Rut though I am a big fellow to
look at. and in some things can hold my
own as well as any man, I have always
been a poor, soft-heart- fool in others.
I was beginning to feel downright sorry
for that, poor rascal it was not so much
his prayers that fetched me as his
looks. "Well," I said, "suppose I don't
give vou up. but lot you go. What
then?''

He would always renieniheJ me with
gratitude. He would go on his way at
once, and do no barm to my procrty.
lie was no thief. He bad only entered
this door this yard to hide himself,
but the sight of food had overoomc him;
ho was famishing, aud he dared not beg.
He had walked, how far he eould not
tell, perhaps llHH) versts, and all the way
he had not dared to ask for food, scarcely
to speak to a living soul. He was trying
to reach his own villnge. perhaps 1W0
versts further. If I would only set him
free he would go on at once.

That was about the substance of tho
fellow's answer. 11 is appearance seemed
to bear out his statements, aud I was in-

clined t believe him. "It's sheer non-scus- e,

I eaid, "for you to talk of sotting
off for a walk of 100 versts. if I let you
go. You might as well talk of flying.
Vou would only fall by the roadside, you
miserable scare-crow- , and die in a ditch.
1 should be doing the kinder thing by
you if 1 handed you over to the authori-
ties. If I do let you go, I must give you
something to eat li ret. Come with me."

Tho miserable wretch hardly believed
that i really meant to feed him, and
would have run away had he dared. 1
took him into the empty house, of which
1 had a key, and fetched him as much
food as I thought it safe for him to cat.

III.
So there I was, with an escaped con-

vict on my bands. Had I been more
prudent 1 should have reflected that the
follow was most likely a hardened scoun-
drel, quite undeserving of pity, aud that
his gratitude would probably be shown
either by robbing mc, or ir he should
happen to full into the hands of the po
lice, by getting nic into trouble to save
bis owu worthless neck . I ought to have
thought of these things, but, as I said
before, 1 am a d old fool, and
1 neglected to do so.

I kept him in thnt empty house for
several days; iu fact, till ho had so far
recovered his strength a to be tit to go
on. Nobody knew about him, not even
the members of my own family, for if I
was doiDC a foolish thing, i had scuse
enough to run as little risk over it as
ucssihle. Feodor Stcpanovitch, for that
my convict told me was bunae,. .tvnJujbAi
history. His native village was, he said,
iu the government ot Yhtdinior. and he
had left, it to get work in tho town
of IvanovR. where there are factories
Every man tries to make out a good caso
lor himself, so i dd not Icel
bound In plai n implicit reliance on 1 i.o
dor's statement that he hid never com
mitted anything tbt eould properly bo
called a crime. According to his show-
ing, the sole source of his troubles had
hen a difference, with nn ouvaduik a
police agent, 1 do not exactly remember
ths parUvuiafs; but, of course, there was
a wouiau Iu fue Duaiiiij?; wows had
passed, and the ouvadnik had, by a i'ab:e
charge, procured Feodor 's condemnation
to Siberia or life. This, I say, was bis
storv.

t'c'jdor told me that his place of .exile
had been somewhere far up the country.
and ot the severities he tad to endure
and of the tyrauny of officials, be spoke
bitterly. After making his escape, the
privations and dangers he had undergone
belure reaching Lkaterinburg wore such
as I should not have believed from his
words had they uot been veritiod by his
appearance.

For a Russian, be appeared to me to
be a not unintelligent fellow, aud
pointed out to him the difficulty he would
find in making his way to fvanova a
distance f le than liW versts from
Kkaterinbuig, as the crow fliea; aud ad
vised him. as he was used to mill work
to stay aud find employment where be
wa. 1 was weak enough to offer to help
him, and tee what eould be done in tho
way ot getting a passport for him. Rut
the follow was bent on oiD2 forward
Ho was resolved, he said, to see hu
family again, and he was resolved to see
Basil Makaroff. This Makaroff was, I
found, the ouvaknik to whom Feeder at
tributed his troubles, and it leems to me
that this particular haukeriuz to see this
person meant a craving to nave uis re-
venge. I (viifcsM.hat when I had learned
this much. J felt no to detain my
friend Feodor louger thau wis necessary.
I was glad to give him Fomcthiue more
decent iu the way of clothing than be
bad brought, and a trifle in money to
help him m his way, and to be rid of
him.

1 never expected to sec him again, nor
wished to do so: and I was somewhat
startled when a few weeks later, among a
gang of couvicts which wero being
marched by a guard of soldiers out of"

town on their way eastward. I recognized
Stcpanovitch. I was standing close by
when he passed, and was so muck sur
prised to sec hint, that I somewhat im
prudently, perhaps, spoke to tutu by
name. Rut, will you believe jt? the
ungrateful dog stared me iu the face, and
marched sullenly by without word or
sign ot recognition. "o much." thought
I. "lor gratitude'

TV.
Some mouths later, when the next

summer was getting wen advanced, we
had one night an alarm of fire. Many of
the uewer mills at Lkaterinburg are of
stone, but the main building of ours, be-

ing comparatively old, was of wood. It
was a thing to blaze up like a box ot
matches. It was not. however, in tho
main building that tho lire had broken
out, but in ootne hds conncctod with
the main building by rango of shop
ping. 1 his last was stone biiilt, hut as
ill luck would have it, covered with
wooden shingles.

A good many people were soon got to
gether, moaily of our own hands, and I
directed and encouraged them ss well as
I could to get the fire under. But they
were a stouu. navy set oi tenows, luose
Russians, and the way iu which they
take care not to over-cse- rt themselves at
a tire is enough to drive an Englishman

lid. lot there were some who worked
well, aud one fellow in particular I
noticed a ragged fellow, a beggar, I
took hira to be who really worked
splendidly, and in a way that ought to
have made many of those whose daily
bread depends on the oxistence of the
mill ishamed of themselves.

hat between the apathy of those lazy
scoundrels geuerally, and waut of water,
it was soon plain that tho sheds which
were on fire could not be saved, and that
what we had to look to was the mill it
self. The danger of the main building
was increasing every momeut, for the fire
was beginning to make its way along the
shingled roof of which I spoke.

1 could see what had to be dono those
shingles had to be stripped off. I bad a
ladder reared against tie building, and
called for volunteers to mount it. The
bight oi the roof from the cround wis
considerable, and the fire was every mo
ment getting more and mora bold upon
jt. io strip on the shingles would be a

bard job and a hot one, and, it is not to
be denied, a dangerous one. Not one of
these cold-bloode- rascals who had eaten
our bread for years would come forward.
I stood at the foot of the ladder, and
told them I was going up myself. I
offered twenty roubles fifty roubles to
any man who would help me. But it was
of no use.

Just when I was about to mount alone,
the ragged stranger fellow whom 1 had
before observed working so vigorously,
came running up. He had been too busy
in another place to know what was going
on forward sooner. That was scarcely a
time for taking any particular notice of
people's looks, yet I bad an impression
that he was not altogether a stranger to
me.

He looked up to the roof. The delay
of those tew minutes had given a fearful
advantage to the fire. "There is deatb
up there," he said ; "is saving the mill so
very important to you?"

"If it is burnod I am a beggar. Every
kopeck I am worth is in it. A hundred
roubles if yon will help mo save it."

'" We can talk of the reward afterward,"
he said, as he Bprang past me and up the
ladder like a oat.

I was following, too eagerly perhaps to
be careful, and 1 am a heavy man. A
round broke, and down I came with a
knee so much twisted that I could
scaroely stand. It was no longer in my
power to climb to the roof.

But from whore I propped mysolf
against a wall I could see that ragged
fellow who was up and doing enough for
three or four ordinary men. You should
have seen bow he sent the shingles
rattling down. Seen from below, ho
seemed at times to be working with fire
all around him, but he went on without
minding it. I never saw an Englishman

let alone a Russian go to it with a
better will. I heard the people round
me say that be worked more like a fiend

and so he did. Me handled the burn-
ing wood as though his fingers had been
iron instead of flesh and bone and
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scarcely seemed to shrink from the flames
that blazed up around his face. He
never appeared to rest or stay for breath
until ho had succeeded in cutting off the
communication between the fire and the
mill.

I made the meu below set the ladder
as handily as they could for hiiu to get
down, and he did his best to reach it.
But he must have been quite used up,
besides being pretty much blinded and
suffocated with smoke. Anyway, he lost
his footing, and down he went through
the rafters, and crashed among the burn-
ing rubbish below. It was au ugly fall.

We got him out as well as we could;
and such a scorched, smoke-blackene- d,

smashed-n- p copy of God's image 1 should
uover wish to see again. But he was
still alive, and to the proposal to carry
him straight to tho hospital, I said:
"No; take him into my house."' So they
took him.

After we bad got the fire ouitc under
and made all safe about the mill, 1 limped
to the side of the bed where they had
laid the poor fellow, lie had come round
a bit by that time. He tried to open his
eyes, but it seemed to mc the hre and
smoke had not left him much power of
seeing with them. He spoke, however;
more distinctly than might have been
expected, and his first question was
whether tho mill was sale.

I told him that, owing to his pluck, it
was. I was surprised to find that ho
recognised my voice, and still more
when be named my name. "You do not
kuow me," he said and, indeed, it was
not likely that any one should know such
a crushed and shapelcss mass of cinder
as he was. "You do not know me, Feo
dor Stepauovitch. They caught me aud
took mc back. I knew, you when you
spoke to me in the street, but dared uot
answer, lest they should have suspected
you of baving befriended me. I have es
caped from tbem again, and am going
borne to Ivanova. I must see my wife and
that villian Makaroff.'

He lay awhilo, and then added: "I
am glad I was here to help you
1 am glad they did not take me again be-
fore fgot here. I do not think tho a

will take mc again.''
And they did not. for he was dead

within an hour.
That, sir, is the end of mv story of a

8ibriak. lo you happen to bave a
light handy, for, somehow, 1 have let my
pipe go out? And, blefs me, my pipe-bo-

is quite wet. 1 believe I'm cry-
ing. What an old child I am! Loudon
Soci'ty. J

Jane Hading.
(I'i'cV: 1 liopc you tfid not pay any atten-
tion to the exaggerated reports of Sarah
Bornhardt's accident. She fell down
Hairs aud cut her laec a little, but the
injuty was so slight that it kept her in
room only a day or two, and nothiug but
a skin deep scar remains to remind us of
ths tragedy which might have robbed us
of the diaphanous goddess but didn't.
So the dramatic season w ill uot be de- -

iirivcd of its chief attraction this year,
nonscu-- e may be written

to the contrary! Satah js still the undis-
puted and unuisputablo (juccn of the
Footlights, and if she were to leave tbe
boards it would take a good many Jane
Hading and Blanche Persons to console
us. 8ouie of tho critics, greatly in-
fluenced by the good dinners of Jane's
husband, M. Kouing, have for the lajt
year or so been trying their hardest to
persuade us that Haoin is Dot only the
legitimate successor ol Bernhardt, but
actually bor rival. As a matter of fact,
she is uo more to be compared to her
than the moon is to be likened to the
sun. Slie is a very charming actress
good in domestic drama and dainty
euough in au operetta (you kuow, of
course she began her career as an ex-

ponent of Lecocq, and only took to com-
edy as a genteel afterthought) but
there's the end of it, She could not at-

tempt tbe tragic or the historic, and uo
amount of prettinu? will atone for the
want of power, such as tRraIi uhows in- " '"Fedora."Theodora" or

Fechter and UoticicaulL
Pittsburg Dispatch : The most extrav-

agant among the star actors is Undoubt-
edly Boucicault. He is a sumptuous
liver, putting up at the swellcst hotels
and engaging the most expensive rooms
en suite in such hotels, line of his pe-
culiarities is that he has, night aud day,
a table in bis parlor set with fruits,
wines, liquors and cigars. He has many
friends who kpow of this little peculiar-
ity. Boucicault is also a good diner out

in fact, a good fellow all 'round. He
is knowu in the profession as a "marvel-
ous man." For though over seventy,
be is as chipper and lusty as most strong
meu are when in their prime, and gets
keen cujoymcut out of lite. He recently
married again, and since that even the
profession regards him more thau ever a
marvelous man. Boucicault was, how-
ever, surpassed in extravagance by
Fechter, who lived like a genuine Monte
(.'bristo, and was sumptuous to ruination.
tor ne died iu poverty and neglect, a
broken-down- , broken-hearte- miserable
man. Fechter not only bad a table set
with fruits, wines, liquors aud cigars in
his parlor like Boucicault. but he went
so far as to have the contents of the
board changed every three hours, even if
nothing hud been touched, lie claimed
that the spread offended his sight after
that length ot time. I.o was au ocular
as well as a gastrouoinio gourmet. So
that while Boucicault spcuds &"-ri- J or
JvWO a week, Fechter spent

Women's Plays Successful
Dramatic Xtxrs: There is probably

no greater lnnuenco in the success or
failure of a play than the favor of
women. The play that appeals to women
and that becogics popular with them is
sure to win, and vice vert. So, too,
with actors and actresses. Maggie
Mitchell's fame is due to the fact that
women love bor. and F.dwin Rooth is
little less than a demi-go- d to the gen-

tler it. Entl LjHiie would have been
discarded long ago if it had not been
for the women, auo CZTZ.1 would bave
been forgotten ere this had - iit:4-ftr-

goers been wholly masculine. Women
care nothing for logic but everything for
emotion. J hey delight m the portrayal
of love, joy, grief or sorrow, without
considering whether the emotion has a
right to exist. And where these prefer-
ences are they will go. aud where the
women go the men will follow.

Railroads in Afghanistan.
The English are ranidlv perfecting

their railroad system in Afghanistan.
The difficulty of transporting troops rap-
idly was keenly felt during the recent
dispute with Russia about thn frontier.
and the Indian government appears to
be making strenuous efforts to remove it.
Preparations are now being made for tbe
construction of a railway fromCandahar
to Herat. If this should be finished be-

fore the inevitable struggle with Russia
comes it will give England a great ad-

vantage. Russia, on her side, is rapidly
developing tbe railroad system on the
other ride of tbe frontier, bo that, be-

tween the two, there will soon be an al-

most unbroken line from the Caspian to
the Fenian gulf.

An Ugly Beauty.
New York letter: The foremost pro-

fessional beauty just now is Olga Bran-
don. The remarkable thing in her case
is that she is not beautiful. It is a
strange faot that if once a woman can get
the assertion publioly made, with suf-
ficient emphasis, that she is lovely, the
reputation lasts, no matter if ninety-nin- e

in 100 declare, on sight of her, that she
is ugly. Ihe discussion once set going
is quite sufficient to serve her purpose,
Olga Brandon was one of the youthful
amateurs whom the former management
of the Madison Square Theater made it a
policy to employ. She was set forth
boldly as a orcature of beauty rare. In-
stead of failing in the role she has suc-
ceeded wonderfully. When a play was
lately produced with the character of a
professional beauty in it, Olga Was en-
gaged to play the part In the flower
stands at benefit matinees she was the
ohief attraction. She has been acting in
a similar capacity at Wallack's Theater.
Happily it can be said that she is a repu-
table wife, who takes advantage of her
luok only in a decent way. She is of
good hight and very slim. Her figure is
spoiled by a stoop of tho shoulders and a
hollowness of the chest. Her features
are sweet and refined in expression, but
they do not conform to any allowablo
type of beauty. Her nose is long and
dominant. Her complexion is almost
colorless, and suggests ill health. Her
eyes are magnificently black, but too
deeply get and rendered artificial in look
by edgings of paint. She dressos in ex-
cellent taste ou and off the stacrc. and on
the promenade the only distinct mark of
tne actress is the carrying of a black
King C'barlcs spaniel.

Anglomania in the Drama.
ew lork llo;7Z; Anglomania is so

prevalent in this country tbat theatrical
managers have come to regard it as an
important lactor in advertising. Mr.
William Harris ot .Boston, who is to
manage Hugh Fay's starring tour this
season, is the latest cxempliher of this
fact. He has discovered a young English
nobleman and has given him the leading
place iu nis company, wen aware tbat the
youth s aristocratic connection will at
tract as much attention as an ordinary
actors ability. Ibis young gentleman
tells me that be left Cambridge Univer-
sity only last June and has bad no prac-
tical experience on the stage. Still. Mr
Harris makes him the jcuue premier of
his company because his private card
reads "Hon'ble Cecil S. Vivian, Glarcis
(.astle, N. B.," and because he claims
that his father is a member of the House
Jbords. Out of consideration for his
family, from whom he has been estranged
by his love of the stage, tbe Hon. Cecil
bas adopted the stage name of Cecil Stan
ley. He protests that be does not want
his real name mentioned, but tha enter
prising Harris seems anxious to make to
make it public as the owner is to have it
ooncealed. With such a premium as
this upon aristocracy we may expect to
see the profession soon overrun with
lordlmgs, whether they be real or bogus.

Our Mary's Legs.
New York Granhir - In linr ilmm us u

boy she gives us an especially pleasing
uow luniuro iu lue exnioitiou ior tue nrst
time on this stage of a leg. which, it is
but the truth to say, ueeds only to be
seen to be admired. It is ample without
being gross. It is as appropriate to tho
trunk to which it belongs as if it bad
come from the hands of an artist especial-
ly gifted to harmony in proportions, bear-
ing in mind the entire structure from
head to heels. On a buxom person it
would certainly have tbe appearance of a
log painfully misplaced and dangerously
uncertain ; but as Miss Anderson's mem-
ber it is precisely as it should be it is
gracetul, it is accurately rounded, it is
eoundent and at the same time modest:
it is pathetic in some of its movements'
in accordance with the lines it helps to
interpret; it is winning always, and it is
bandied by its possessor with the con
sunimate grace of which she is capable.
Wc feel that this notice of its first ap-
pearance on the Now York stage with-
out the disfigurement of drapery is un-
avoidable. The debut was entirely suc
cessful, and. more than tbat, it serves to
remove a growing uuhappy doubt as to
the member in question which bad been
carried by au always patient but at pres
cnt thoroujihly-gratifie- d public altogether
too long.

A Testimonial to Jr. Koch,
A testimonial hw Jbopjftreuenjjy 1.

rvoch, by the practitioners who last win
tcr attended his course of lectures on
obolcra at the Reichsgesundhcitsaint,
iicrlin. ' it cousisted ot an ebony casket
richly ornamented in silver, having a
silver shield iu front bearing the inscrip
tion: I'cuicated to tlerr eb. Wed.
Lath Prof. lr. Robert Koch, with
thankfulness by his first pupils. Berlin
1S4 &.".'' A silver plate is let into the
lid on which, in raised work, is. a bust ot
Ir. Koch, on a pedestal, against which
the goddess Uygeia leans, holding iu the
one hand the staff entwined by the scr- -
peut. toe symuoi 01 medical art. ami 111

the other a laurel crown. A nude child
seeks to conceal itself amid her flowing
tirapory, in ier 01 a Haggard woman at
the foot of (the pedestal, who, with a
scythe in her hand, symbolizes the de
vastating disease which Ir. Koch has
choscu for the special object of his study.
t.'ti citncr siuo 01 tne pedestal are groups
of palms.' Prof. Fiohtormcycr is the
author of the design fqr this relief.

j

The Bayeux Tapestry.
"The Bayeux tapestry,1' says the Pall

Mall uazetle, is almost, a unique pieco
of unwritten history. .Descriptions of it
bave boen more than once attempted:
but perhaps the analysis of it worth most
is one recently issued at Copenhagen.
Prof. Johannes Steenstrun is the writer.
His little book gives an explanation of
hlty liUtin inscriptions lound on the
tapestry, and ol a series of figures sewn
into i. with eight different colors. Herr
Stecn'strup states of the 1312 figures
which comprise the picture story of the
conquest ot XjBgland that i represent
persons, zvi horses, Don otbor annuals, .it
otitldings. ships and boats and 4'J trees.
The tapestry U 224 feet long and eigh-

teen inches wide. Further, he has ar-

rived at the conclusion that Bibhop Odo
of Bavcux caused the tapestry to be
made in commemoration of the expedi-
tion in which he himsoit took
Doubtless, he says, tho figures were made
by Normans, and the fingers of Norman
women plied the needles. The tapestry
was made to dora the wall of the new
cathedral, which was dedicated at Bayeux
n l"(.

A Reverent Condenser Wanted.
Matic aii'l Drama: Tbe production

of At You Like It, Monday, produced a
curious train ot thought. 1 here arc
many tedious passages in the play, and
vet there is so much wit and sweetness
in between, that it would be difficult to
excise them. Why would some one not
reverently condense and moditv this and
other plays of Shakespeare as Franz has
done Handel s and Jjach s oratorios: Is
it a sacrilege to keep great works alive
and modify them to our time? Would
it not be better to scs people thoroughly
enjoy such a play as i4s Ion Lik' It
than sec them sit there, looking rather
wearied with it, and only attending its
performance because it is a classical one
and it is good tone to see it? The man
who could carry out this condensation is,
however, not yet born, and meanwhile
this opinion will be called "vandalism."

Art in India.
Tbe advance of art in India as a career

for eduoated natives is very marked at
the Simla Fine Art Exhibition, just
opened by Lord Dufferin, aud the Vice
roy dw."lt with much satisfaction on the
inoreasing numbct' oJ" natives qualifying
as professional artists. He remarked
that at present educated Indians were
practically restricted to three professions

the bar, the prets and government em-
ploy; but art opened up a useful and
profitable cateor to hundreds of young
men. w"2?taer as painters, engravers,
sculptors, metal wof Iters, aud the like.
Iu many ways the India of he
thought, resembled Italy of the fifteenth
century, with its numerous princely
courts aud great publio works, and he
considered that wealthy men, by patron-
izing art, might well revive in India the
glories of the European renaissance.

Aa International Episode.
The Boston Adcerlittr of recent date

Sublishes the following communication,
October 13th: "By a

curious coincidence, just as our attention
is turned to Mr. Sandham's notable
painting of tbe battle ot Lexington, I
have received a call y from a Scotch
gentleman who is the

ot Maj. Pitcairn. He was greatly
interested in our Fitcairn pistols and
other relics, and spent several hours in
looking about the town. To make the
coincidence still more surprising, his
wife, who accompanied him (an Ameri-
can lady), is a descendant of Joseph
Tidd. who lived in the old Tidd home-
stead, which is still standing in our town,

and whose sons, Benjamin and John,
were in Capt. Parker's oompany on the
1.1.1 C . ' 1 , - T . - f . ...
i:nn 01 April, n 10. it is related 01 this
John Tidd that, being one of the last to
leave the Common, be was pursued by
the British, struck down and robbed of
bis arms. At the same time his cousin,
Lieut. William Tidd, retreating up Han-
cock street, was chased by a mounted of-

ficer (supposed to be Pitcairn), who cried
out: 'Stop! or you're a dead man.' The

lucky Lieutenant sprang over pair ofEars uear the Clark House, made a stand,
took aim and tired at his pursuer, who
dodged the shot, wheeled about and
hastened back to join his men. That a
descendant of this 'Britisher' should,
after 100 years, marry a descendant of
this rebel, and that the two should come

y with eagerness to see for the first
time the spot where their ancestors
fought against each other, is a fact as
strange as anything in fiction, and fully
as suggestive, for it tells us that tho ani-
mosity which is born of strife is not to
be always perpetuated. Cupid has
healed many a wound, but he was more
than usually adroit when he contrived
that a Pitcairn should at last capture a
Tidd.

An Old Sport Gone.
The last link connecting British sport

of the present time with the first half of
the nineteenth century has been broken
by'tbe death, at Streatham Castle, at a
ripe old age, ot Mr. John Bowes, who was
uot only by far the oldest member of the
English Joekey Club, excepting, perhaps,
the Earl of Stratford, but who had been
an owner 01 race-horse- without inter
ruption, tor more than bait a ccnturv.
As a proof of how far back into the past
the name of Mr. Bowes carries one, it
may be mentioned that all the owners of
horses which have won the Berbv from
183U to 18t.il inclusive have long since
passed away; but Mr. Bowes won the
great Epsom race as far back as 18&, the
colt which then carried his colors to the
front being Mundig, a son of Calton. who
was bred in the paddocks of Streatham
Castle, a magnificent domain on the bor
dors of Yorkshire and Durham, which
Mr. Bowes had inherited J.rom the Earl
of Strathmore, whose natural son he was,
his parents marrying alter his birth. He
inherited his immense property under
the will of his father, who died when he
was nine years old. 1 he vast landed es-
tates and extensive mining property in
Durham and the North Riding of York-
shire, including the splendid domain of
Streatham Castle, revert, under an old
entail, to the present Lord Strathmore.
The rare and magnificent collection of
works of art will go to the museum at
Barnard Castle, which already contains
a collection of great value and interest.
Thackeray's story of Barry Lyndon was
suggested by the matrimonial troubles of
Miss Mary Bowes, the heiress of this
family, who, after the death of her first
husband, the ninth Earl of Strathmore,
married (1778) one Lieut. Robinson, a
villain of the worst description, from
whom, after several years of fearful ill
usage, she obtained a divorce.

A Practical Preacher.
Elko (Nev. Independent: The fol-

lowing racy communication to a well-know- n

resident of Deeth, is from a
reverend disciple of the meek and lowly,
who erstwhile ministered to the spirit-
ual necessities of the good people of
that neighborhood, swapping cheap piety
for grub and lucre:

I'l.ibia, Must., SaptomSerSl, 1SS5.
Mr..I. M. Atkinsoa:

Dear Sia I drop you a few lines to
let you know I am well, and hp9 you are
the same. 1 piesume the folki are some-
what surprised at my leaving to sudden-
ly. I wish you would tell the folks that
I couldn't help it, the preaching and
looking out for that flock didn't pay. I
am doing very fair here. I am keeping
a saloon in connection with a gambling
saloon. A man by the name of Vaughn
and myself are in partnership. Vaughn
is an old-tim- from California, Him
audi used to deal faro together for
Irish Charlie an Big Mouth laze in Col-
orado in lft7.). lie was sent up for bur-
glary to the Kansas penitentiary, and
after his time was up be came to Mon-
tana. He i a good gambling man. There
is no use talking, gambling nd selling
whisky pays mucb better dun preach-
ing, besides its bo harder work. I have
been in all kinds of business, from
preaching to stealing horses, and I know
what 1 talk of. My respects to Mr. Smi-le- v,

the McMullens, Halls, ('ro3". He.

Ciair and all the folks in t nd
v - "y, call on me.onr. ClC, J. M. BBEEXE.

A Sensible Talk.
Mr. A. S; Colyar, editor of tho Nash-

ville .iimriean, delivered a very fine ad-
dress at Tuscumbia, Ala., on the 11th
ultimo, which was devoted to an elucida-
tion ot tho tariff question from the stand-
point of a Southern protectioiist. lie
said : "There is but one safety for a na-
tion in a commercial and money sense
that is diversified industries so as to
keep the money at home. This is uni-
versally admitted by political economists.
A purely agricultural country must
couic to poverty Why are your beauti-
ful lands iu this valley worth 10 an
acre wheu tbe same land in Pennsylvania
is worth HOO an acre? Why are the
lands in Tennessee, 4."i,IXKi square miles,
worth 2.V,0(M),(XKI, and the lands of
Pennsylvania. (iil.CKH) square mils, worth
$l,Nit),(XW,0(W? e farmers in the
latter State have a market at tieir doors
for everything they produce. What has
mado New England so rich is that tbe
people compete with England ii lending
money; If a great city is burned down
New England has tho money to lend to

.I...MJ ri :i j .' i t ,.reouuu ip. xi a raiiroaa is to oe DUUt to
the Pacific ocean New England can
furnish the money. If the New York
banks want money to move the crops
New England can furnish it What
made the wealth Diversified industries.
Yes, diversified industries hare made
the farmers all rich as well as the people
of all other industries, and that without
any 01 the raw material no cotton.no
coal, no iron.

Lady Bat berg in Sew York.
NewYork Journal: Tho practice of

employing lady barbers in the fashionable
tonsorial establishments is extending,
and the time is evidently not far distant
when the leading hotels will include a
lady barber among their list of attractive
features. Brooklyn is the possessor of
ihp prettiest lady barber in tbe country.
She is ii charming blonde of twenty ts-o.

wiiu uiueejes auu enougn gojuen nairto
make wigs for a whole ballet: She is the
proprietress of her own shop, and is rap-
idly acquiring a fortune by the dexterous
use ot the razor and the lather-brus-

At all hours of the day baldheaded men
with an eye for beauty crowd the shop
and listen impatiently ior the fair artist
to shout "Nest?" W hen she does shout
there is a rush lor tho chair which
threatens to end in a riot - The lucky
man lays back in tne chair with a se
rapine smile illuminating his counte
nance, while the dainty fingers of the
lady barber softly travel over his hard-
ened cheek. Lots of young men wander
into the shop iu a timid manner, but
rarely pluck up courage enough to make
a dash for the chair. The bald-beade- d

men bave tbe call in that establishment,
and they will allow uo intriugeiuent upon
their rights. The once large force of
lady barbers in iew lork has evidently
dwindled down to one solitary hone-handle- r.

She is as pretty as a picture,
but it's a very poor picture.' This lady
does not enjoy the patronage which her
Brooklyn sister revels in. In fact, most
ot her customers are men who try a shave
just to sec what it feels like at the hands
ot a lady, ihey rarely return a second
time, and a few declare thev would rather
be shaved by a circular saw.

w

A Jioble Rescue.
The other evening a gallant rescue of

six children from a perilous position was
effected by a n named
Thomas White, stationed at Ryhope,
near Sunderland, England. White had
just left tho house on his beat when his
attention was called to a group of people
near the road leading from the toll bar
in Ryhopo colliery to the beach. He
proceeded to the spot, when be learned
that six cbildrcu were missing, and that
it was thought they were on the beach
in a hole of the cliff. No one dared to
venture down, owing to the incoming
tide, but White got some lines, and hav-
ing taken off his coat, fastened the rope
round bis waist, and was lowered over
the cliff, which is about soventy loet
bigh, to tho beach below. When he got a
sate footing, he heard the cries of the lit-
tle ones, but was unable to get near them
until he bad divested himself of the
whole of his clothing and waded through
the water. On entering the cave he
found those be was in search of crouched
in the corner, benumbed and almost
senseless, about wnist deep iu the water,
every dash of the tide into the cave
splashing their heads. White took them
one by one, fastened a rope to them, and
the people at the top hauled them up.
Thus all were sent safely up, except the
youngest, a boy about two years old, who
wag so exhausted that White thonght itadvisable to carry him along the beach.

Carlyle, Kenaa aad George Eliot.
The change which has come over mod

ern thought cannot be better exemplified
than by taking tbe instance of three great
writers whose works have produced a
powerful influence Carlyle, Renan and
Ueorge r.liot. '1 hey were all three born
and brought up in the very heart of dif-
ferent phases of the old beliefs, Carlyle
in a family which might be taken as a
type of the best qualities "of Scottish
Presbytcriani8in, bred in a west country
farmhouse, under the eye of a father and
mother whom he loved and revered, who
might have been the originals of Burns's
"Cotter's Saturday Night," or the de-
scendant of the martyrs of Claverhouse.
His own temperament strongly inclined
to a stem Puritanical piety; his favorite
heroes wore Cromwell and John Knox;
his whole nature was antipathetic to
science. As his biographer, Froude, re-
ports of him, "He liked ill men like
Humboldt, Laplace, and the author ot
the 'Vestiges.' Ho refused Darwin's
transmutation of species as unproved; he
fought against it, thongb I could see he
dreaded that it might turn out true."
Ana yet the deliberate conclusion at
which be arrived was that "hn Hid not
think it possible that educated honest
men could even profess much longer to
believe in historical Christianity." The
case of Renan was conallv remarkable. He
was born in the cottage ot Breton peasants
ot tne purest type 01 simple, pious, Cath
otic iaitn. iiieir one idea ot rising
aoove tne lite ot a peasant was to be-
come a priest, and their great ambition
for their boy wag that he might bo so far
honored as one day to become a country
cure. 1 oung itenan, accordingly, lrom
the first day he showed cleverness and
got to the top of his class in the village
scnooi, was destined lor the priesthood.
Me was taken in hand by priests, and
found in them his kindest friends ; they
sent him to college, and in due time to
the Central Seminary, whore young men
were trained for orders. All his tradi
tions, all his affections, all his interests
iea in mar, direction, and yet he gave up
everything rather than subscribe to
what he no louger believed to be true.
His conversion was brought about iu
this way : Having been appointed assist-
ant to a professor of Hebrew, he became
a proiound scholar in Oriental lan
guages; this led to his studying the
Scriptures carefully in the original, and
the conclusion forced itself upou him
that the miraculous part of the narra
tive had no historical foundation. Like
Carlyle, the turn of his mind was not
scientific, and while denying the mira-
cles he remained keenly appreciative of
ail that was beautiful in the life and
teaching of Jesus, wbicb he had brought
more vividly before the world in his
writings than had ever been done by or-
thodox commentators. From "Modern
Science and Modern Ihought" by S.
Jjaintf, in Popular Science Monthly for
j ovemocr.

A Sailor's Story.
San Francisco Alia: A medium-size- d

Cornishman, about thirty-tw- o years of
age, wno gave the name ot Joseph T.
Liddy, called upon Justice of the Peace
xsurke yesterday and asked lor permis
sion to sue out a complaint without
costs against A. u. Utis, master, and J
H. Brown, first mate, of the American
bark Solitaire, which arrived here about
three weeks ago from Cardiff, Wales, the
objeot of the complaint being to recover
jitj damages lor personal miuries re-

ceived at their hands during the voyago.
When asked for the grounds of his com-
plaint, Liddy related a tale of inhuman
and brutal treatment on the high seas
that is generally conceded to be found
only in dime-nove- l literature. Seven
months ago, while in Cardiff, he shipped
as a common sailor on the Solitaire,
bound for San Francisco, at the regula-
tion wages of f2 a month. Everything
progressed smoothly until they were
about six days out. when both the can-
tain and first mate developed char
acteristics lor brutality and arro- -
gauce

. .
that foreboded, a living hell

1 t 1. .1ior tne crew oeiore tne voyage was
ended. Upon the slightest provocation
the men were knocked down with a be-
laying pin or a rope's end, and then
kicked because they did not get up quick
enough. The majority of the crew were
Scandinavians, and submitted to this
kind of treatment without a word oi cjm-pMn- t,

but Liddy was of a different nat-ut- e

and frequently committed the im- -

owveTltfrlSSSSfaylff. h --

when the ship reached port. "Tifiis Only"

made matters worse, and Liddy soon be-

came the special object of attention at
the hands of the cruel officers, who
seemed bent on breaking his spirit, even
if they had to break every boue in his
body in the attempt. Ou one occasion
he was beaten and kicked into a state of
insensibility, and was left lying upon the
deck bleeding and almost dying. One of
his teeth had been knocked out, his eyes
were blackened and swollen, his cars
were torn, and his body so bruised and
sore tbat for many a long night atter he
was unable to lie down and take his proper
and much-neede- d rest. In addition to
this the crew were half starved and com
pelled to exist upon short rations of
the poorest character. Even tho mild
natures of the Scandinavian sailors were
at last aroused, and when the voyage was
nearing its end they promised Liddy
their aid in the prosecution ot Otis and
Brown, upon the arrival of the vessel at
San Fraucisco. if he would take upon
himself the responsibility of bringing
the matter to the attention of the courts.
This Liddy agreed to do, but concluded
he would endeavor to recover some dam
ages before iustituting a legal prosecu-
tion. After hearing this story, Judge
Burke did not hesitate in making an or
der to have a complaint issued without
cost. J ust before leaving, Liddy prom-
ised that when the case came up for trial

or Tuesday ho will make some
revelations about tbe actions of the cap
tain and mate during the voyage that
are only equaled in cruelty "by thos ;

of the officers of the famous ship
Gatherer, who were tried in this city
about four years ago. - The man related
uis wrongs in a straightforward and an
parently truthful manner; but seafaring
men are so given to romancing that it is
quite possible, if not probable, that his
story was considerably exaggerated.

A Revolving JaiL
Omaha Bee: The peculiar feature of

the jail, which marks it as different from
another, is tbat the cells are arranged in
the form of a great iron cylinder, which
revolves about so that only one cell is
at the opening at any one time. This
cylinder is three stories bigh. there
being ten cells on each floor. Its weight
is forty-fiv- e tons, and this ponderous'
weight' 13 hung lrom above instead ot
turning on a track below. The strangest
part q( the arrangement is tbat the
great cylinder can be turned by a simple
crank with very little force, a man with
his left hand moving it readily. . When
it is complete it is the intention to have
a little water-mot- in the basement,
and then, by simply moving a lever, tbe
cylinder will be set rotating. It is sug-
gested that when there are prisoners who
it is feared may be trying to cnt out the
cylinder can, by a motor, be easily kept
moving slowly all nigbv, so that the
prisoners do not remain ' long enough
in one place to do any mischief, or even to
crawl out if they had made a partial
break. It seems that prisoners, have lit-
tle chance for escape from the new jail, A
cage of iron bars completely surrounds
the cylinder in wnion the cells -- i t,
ontranee on each floo? Is guarded by two
doors. The officer standing outside does
noi nave to uniooK even the first door,
but ean swing the eyliuder around until
the cell appears in which is a desired
prisoner, and then bv a simple
the inner door is opened and the prison-
er can step out of his cell. Then the
officer can open the other door and let
tbe man out, but the other prisoners are
way beyond any possible reach of the
officer, and it is impossible for them to
make any break ou him while he is tak-
ing a man out or putting one in. lie
can handle any number of men in the
same way, and they cannot reach him
until he chooses to let them.

The Bastile.
Gentleman,' Masazine: It would be

a mistake to suppose that only tbe no
bility wero sent to the Bastile. High
and low found themselves within iu
walls, the difference being that prisoners
of distinction were put in one of tbe
rooms in the castle and commoner pris-
oners in the towers. In the towers there
were thirty-seve- n cells, in the castle it
self forty-tw- There were eight towers,
and under each there was a dungeon or
eaehot, where recalcitrant prisoners wore
sent, but they were never kept there lor
a long time. Here the most turbulent
prisoners were confined, geuerally half-craze- d

malefactors, and, by way of threat,
a chain was riveted into the center ot the
door. There can be no doubt that the
dungeoni were damp and unwholesome.
Almost as bad as the dungeons were the
calotte or the prisons at the top of the
towers, for in winter they were terribly
cold and in summer the prisoners were
made sick by the heat. They ware so

low that a man could not stand upright
except in the center. In these places
were put hardened prisoners, but who
were not bad enough to deserve the dun
geons. Neither in the calotte nor in the
cachol was any sort ot hreplace at all
possible. All the other rooms, M.

says, were like one another.
Theywere octagon in shape, from ten to
thirtoen feet across and as many feet
high. In most of them wag a large chim-
ney, which was very carefully barred to
prevent the escape of a prisoner; in
others there was a stove. To every room
there were deuble doors with enormous
locks that required enormous keys. Do
Renneville often speaks of the hideous
noise made by the scraping of the keys
in the looks of the doors. The prisoner
was bound to provide himself with all
the furniture that was allowed to him.
A special upholsterer enjoyed this mo-
nopoly, and we arc told that he used to
make much money. He probably sold
poor articles at treble their value. The
system oould not have been good, for it
led to communication with persons out-
side. Early in the eighteenth ccntnrv
few rooms were furnished that is, a bed.
two cuairs ana a table were provided.
Aosoiute solitude was never very rigor-
ously enforced, unless special instruc
tions to this enect effect had been given
oy me iuimsier. xne prisoners were
otten visited by one or the officers, and
the turnkeys used partly to clear nut th
rooms. The only article of expense that
tne King paid ior was the tood.

Mnsie Revives Memories.
Detroit Free Pre: We were off Cape

naueras oa a v. nancston steamer one
Sunday evening in August. The first
mate was a tan, good-lookin- middle-age- d

man. I was chattimr with him ot
the starboard gunwale, while a group of
weu-ure- u young men, returning to
inarieston lrom their summer vacation
wers singing "In the Gloaming," "John
Browns Body" and "Sweet Bye aud
Bye. As they came to the chorus of
tnis last song, be stopped talking and
ioined in the sincrinir hon tl,i.nnl, l.A
said: "Nothing takes hold of me like
sacred music. And then, amid the
swash of the waves, he related to me the
iouowing incident : V hen a very little
fellow, I did something which deserved
severe punishment. My mother took me
on her lap and talked to me kindly, then
made me kneel down beside her while
she prayed for mc, and then the family
joined with her in singing 'All Hail the
Power ot Jesus's Name' to Coronation.
At the age of twenty-eigh- t I found my-
self in New York after, a trip round the
world, a rough sailor. One evening I
was going up town with a nam
ber ot my shipmates for a night of
pleasure. JN ear bt. J ohn s Park I heard
from a church we were approach-
ing the first strains of "All Hail the
Power of Jesus's Name.' With the
vividness with which lightning reveals
objects in a dark night, that scene in my
Massachusetts home, unheeded for more
man twenty years, eame back to me,
1 he admonition, the prayer, the swell
ing tones ot old Coronation, my sainted
mother did she look down upon my
wicked courses? was this the way that
prayer was being answered? Like a
nash mv mind was made up, 'Bovs,
said 1, 1 m going into this church.' They
jeered and taunted and coaxed, but all to
no purpose. I left them and walked in.
The house was packed. They led me to
an extra chair in front of the pulpit and
facing that vast congregation. Under
other circumstances, said he, "I wonld
sooner have faced the cannon's mouth,
but upborne by the flood-tid- e of such
memories and the exaltation of the swell
ing choruB,

Crown Himl crown Him! Lord of all.
j- iorgoc auaoouttne laces before me.
From that hour," he added, in a voice
hardly audible above the noise of the
waves, "I have tried to lead a new life
a life worth.v of my manbood, worthy of

The Vale of Avoca.
The vale of Avoca is certainly very

pretty, but human ingenuity and enter-
prise have doue all that is possible to
spoil it, and it is greatly to the valley's
credit that they have not altogether suc-
ceeded. After a mile or two of romantic
wood and water, passing the ruins of an
old Protestant church, side by side with
its handsome modern successor, we came
out iu comparatively bleak scenery among
the mines. There were stiH trees, scat-
tered about more or less tbickly. But
cut away in steep slopes of gravel and
mineral debris; tbe mining refuse was
everywhere cast up into mighty mounds;
rivulets impregnated with iron and sul-
phur came trickling in yellow streamlets
along the road; tall pumping chimneys
crowned the bights; there were gauut
houses around them, occe inhabited by
the mining captains and supcriutendenti,
and in what should have been one of the
pleasantest spots a singularly grim little
Methodist chapel obtruded itself. On
one side of the valley ran the abandoned
tramway, now crossed by the fences
inclosing the fields; on the other
side, on its ugly embankments, was the
railway. "Ayo, it's still, enough now,
sir," remarked my companion, shaking
his head sadly, though scarcely in sym- -

Fathy with my thoughts. "Ah, well do
the time when all of it was

life and hurry. There were oapuins
and what not going aft;r the meu that
were tliggia' out the iron and the copper
stuff they would be sendin' to the say by
the tramway. But the handsomest thing
of all that they took out of it was the
sulphur, till tho Spanish ore came in and
they would be selling tbat chape." "Are
you doing anything now?" I asked.
"Well and indeed, and not a great dale.
sir; but they have turned into a stuff
that they do be callin the ochre; ye may
Fee the yallow haces of it beneath thiui
shids, furninst and they do be makingye ;
: . : . . ii . , , t-
11 iuwi oaiuis, as tuey teu mc, in uray
and in Wicklow.''

Jndlo in French Eyes.
Eros a Paris letter: The public here

has grown a bit weary of Anna, who. it
she docs play Niniche as no one else
can play it, never plays anything except
"Niniche," whatever be the name given
to the Jarce, lor it never is more than a
farce, in which she appears. Partridges
are very nice to eat, but always to eat
partridge becomes monotonous, and

lay-goe- rs like a variety. Besides, she
E as grown too' fat and does not look her
character, winks and blinks, and the un-
derscoring of risky words and sentences
ot double meaning are her chief charm,
and these she overdoes. In short, Judic
is paw, and it is time for her to retire
and make room for younger "favorites,"
who would have stepped to the front
long ago if there were any genuine rising
talent in the market, which, I am corry
to say, is yet hidden under a bushel,
where no Christopher Columbus of the
stage can make its discovery. And it is to
this dearth of talent elsewhere that
much of Judic's vogue must be
attributed, for in her way she has ta'er.t.
or else never could have emerged fVoin
that subordinate position wbicb she
occupied at 'the Gymnase, where her
uncle, the then manager, Montigny, kept
her out of mere charity. The critic?' re-
fused to notice her then, and if they did
it was with a sneer and a o notation lrom
Chamferi about Eoglish women. "Pret-
ty, certainly, but she bas two left arms."
Finally she did leave the Gymnase. and
would have remained forever. Vi..
in her original oba--- ;- ut i'"!'natU)1 ....r.iA Anmpiiiiin (Jnriri T.flfVirt

the husband of one of our most deserv
edly popular actresses, Celine Cbaumont,
who took pity on her forlornness and
gave her one of those little ballads
which he used to write and his wife to
sing during their summer trips to Vichy
and Dcauville. It was a weak, senti-
mental thing, an insignificant Parisian
idyl, and it was with fear and trembling
Uiat she sat down, at the bidding or the
manager of the El Dorado Musio Hall,
to let him "see what she could do." Anna
na never had much voice and her execu
tion was faulty, but there was something
exquisitely lasciuaung in ner expression.
The premiere fcuille made a hit, and
witb it she began her career, going from
the El Dorado to the Folics Bergere,
and thence to the Bonffes.

Emlle Zola's Life.
M. Emile Zola has been giving to the

world an account of some of his early
struggles. He says that after leaving
school he became a clerk in the ware-
house of Messrs. llacbette, the publish-
ers. His wages were small, and, although
be tried to add to his income by writing
verse, he fouad mucb difficulty in keep-
ing the wolf from the door. Indeed, the
publio thought so little of his poetry
that he was often obliged to go hungry
to bed. One day a brilliant idea struck
him. He lived at the top of a house and
had access to the roof. Nothing more
easy than to improvise a trap and to set
it on the leads for sparrows. He tried
the experiment, .and for some months
afterwards sparrows were his only animal
food. Poor dwellers in allies and else
where might adopt M. Zola a plan ; for
the house sparrow, when properly
oooked, is a delicious morsel, and pro-
bably quite as nutritious as pther small

i

fame.

A MIDI
OfFactsforthe Public

to Consider.

Atlanta, Ga., January 12, 1S85.

Emerging from a severe and long spell
of typhoid fever, I discovered that the
fever had settled in my right leg, which
caused it to swell to an enormous size, re-

maining so quite three years, resisting
all treatment, A small ulcer finally made

its appearance a little above the ankle,
which refused to heal to any and all ex-

ternal application aud the use of the
most noted blood poison remedies.

The ulcer continued to enlarge, fre-

quently discharging, perhaps, as much as

a cupful of pus or matter per day. The
size of the ulcer was about two inches in
diameter, extending to a depth near the
bone. At one time it appeared that the
flesh in all contiguous parts would surely
become a running sore, as its peculiarly
flabby, spotted and unhealthy condition
clearly indicated, and it was intimated
tbat I might lose my leg. My condition
becoming so critical, and the uloer en-
larging so rapidly, we sent for Dr. J. ?.
Dronigoole, who made a thorough exam-
ination, and said that the flesh on my log
for six inches around the sore would
soon slough off if not remedied ; that I
must have my leg bandaged daily and
commence the use of B. B. B.

I acted according to his instructions,
and after using the second bottle the ul-c- el

looked fresh and healthy and com-
menced healing. I contiuued the use of
B. B. B., and to the great astonishment
and satisfaction of myself and friends.
the ulcer continued to heal rapidly and
is now entirely well, and I am attending
to my business at W. II. Brotherton's
store. I do not hesitato to recommend
B. B. B. as a wonderful, speedy and ef-

fectual blood purifier, far superior to any-
thing else I ever used.

I refer to W. H. Brotherton, W. B.
Cone, Major D. A. Cook, Dr. Park, Dr.
J. L. Pinson and others of Atlanta.

W. M. CHESHIRE.

Swift's Specific
Is natnra's own remedy, mado from roots gath-

ered from tbe fore.-t- s of Georgia. Tho method by
which it is mado was obtained by a half-tree- d

from the Creek Indians who inhabited a certain
pcrtion of Georgia, which was coj mnnicated to
one of the early settlers, old thus the formula
has been handed down to the present day. The
above cot repreFents tbe method of manufacture
twenty years ago, by Mr. C. I. Swift, one of the
present proprietors. The demand has been

a.O"iwA.JjilflrJarr.ij
demand has been created, ami enlarged facilitiea
will be necessary to meet it. This great

VEGETABLE BL03D PURIFIER
I'CBCS

Cancer, Catarrh, Scrofula, Ec

zema, Ulcers, Rheumatism,

and Blood Taint,
hereditary, or Qtlwrwiee, withoct the us tr Mer
cury or Potash.

Books oa "Contagious Blood Poison" and on
' Blood and Skin Diseases," mailed free-Fo- r

sale by all draiwist.
THE SWIFI SPECIFIC CO ,

N. Y., 157 W. 23d St. Drawor 3, Atlanta. Ga

GONJi'S
Pioneer Blood Kencwcr.

R. GTJtBlSI first manufactured and sold his
Medicine trom

PERRY, GA
In an bum Hie way, nsing an ordinary Iron pot for
boiling. The business wu run under. the name of

N til FT a GGIXaV,
PERRY,

With tbe CAUTION printed on each Itbel :
Nome genuin without th tcrittcn nignntur of

And the Medicine wu Bold at SiVOO ner feotlv
This copartnership was dissolved by iMr. T.Swift retiring, and Mr. R. diiiiBn continuing
the manufacture of thii Olehrnted
Blood Renewer from Southern forest up to thopraent time.

MR. R. UUINN bae bis account booka bowing
rales by htm to parties who came voars alter with
a DDauatiaai roixatitinnti. m.l hn tst to a--

irom mm me nono;j 14 d rewarlci tbat bit rem us,
enterprise and money in first labeling and in- -
Ud. icing to commerce this boon to tbe afflicted
eieariy entities mm to. lie nas now scia nilngni mere in to tue

MCON MEDICINE CO.
miuax da,

Dropsy Treated Free
DR. H. H. GREEN,

Ko. 55 Jones Arenac. Atlanta. Go.,
A SPECIALIST FOR ELETKM TEARS

FAST,
Has treated Dropsy and its complications with
th mntii wonderful success: uses vetrelab.e rem
edies entirely harmless. Removes aJi symptom!
of Dropsy in eight to twenty days.

Cares patients pronounced hopeless by the best
oiphysicians.

From tha first dose the srmntoms raDidlr dis
appear, and in ten days at least two-thir- of all
symptoms are removed.

Some may cry humbug without knowing any-
thing about it. Remember, it does not cost yon
.nvthinr to realise tbe merits of mr treatment

foryourselt. In ten days tbe difficulty of breath
ing IS.reiieveu, me puiae mu rrrmar, id una-ar- y

organs made to discharge their full duty,
sleep is restored, the swelling all or nearly gone.
th, trne-t- and eDietite nisuii
good I am constantly curing cases ot long stand-
ing, eases that have been tapped a number oi
times, and the patient declared unable to live a
week. Ben a ior i" aays treatment; uirecuons
and terms free. Give full history ot case. Name
sex how long afflicted how badly swollen and

hum. is bo wttis eoetive. have leas bunted
and dripped water, bend for free pamphlet con
taining testimonials, questions, etc.

Ten days treatment turn ished free by mall
Epilepsy fits positively oared.

H.H. GREEN.M.D.,
55 Jones Avenue, Atlanta, Ga.

Bute this paper.

th: patent mice & dust proof

TYLER DESK
Bookcases, Table. Offie
Chairs. Letter Presses,

Fine Cabinets, Ac
TYLER DESK CO.

too N. Fourth at., Bt. Lours,
Band 4c. tor D pp. Catalogue

HE LTH I EA ITU. De. E. C. West',
aD Bail XaKATKiNT, a guaranteed

specific Cot Hysteria. Dizziness. Convulsions
Fits, Nerrons Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous
Prostration caused by the use of alcohol or to-
bacco; Wakefulness, Mental Depression, Soften

ing to misery, decay and death i Premature Old
Barrenness, Loss of Power in either sext

nvoluntary Losses and Spermatorrhea, caused
by oi the brain, self-abu- ot over-
indulgence. Each box contains one month's
treatment, ti a box, or six bones for 5, sent by
mail prepaio. on receipt oi vrioe. n e guarantee
Six Boxes to euro any we. n ith each order re
ceived By us lor six ooxes, aeooinpaniM vita as,
we will send the purchaser our written guarantee
to refund the money if the treatment does not
effect a cure. Guarantees issued only by A.
KUT&KRX CO., Drag gists, KempUs, lean.

THE PLANTERS
FIRE MD LIMINE INSURANCE CO.

OF MEMPHIS, TE5X.
! OeaairsU Fir assst Bfariaa BaalaMNs. All .laaunari'it. m.K...Store and Dwellings of Ant-cla- ss Country Marcbantt also insured at lair ratas

Comma-Dea- businass in 1SH7. Loaaaa Daid. ot.r If.iuiui- -
It also tha cent of tha old raliablo ttoarsrla Ma-na- InnnraQr. rosapssay, and has narfoatad

arrant-ament- a with prominent European and American Companies, whereby they aranabled to plaoa any surplus lines our patrons may faor with.

B. T. rOKTEat, Pro's. ISO. OYKRTOM, Jr., Vleo-rres-l. J. H. SMITH, Bereta

I" 5S8wKi?f ot?r"''i??lT KC2- - ? i- - COFFIN, of Dlllard Oofln

OFFICK 1 COMPAXrs l17IT,lUXO. 4 Hf 4IISW ST.
It tho sweetest IsTor-e- d,

tho purest and moat

delicious CHEWII8 KO
JM in th world. Pro-

moting dices tion, effeot-Irsl- y

and permanently T U
remoTinc offensiro smell
from th breath and
tooth, stimulates a
waainc appetite, and
renders a spirit, other-
wise debilitated, buoy- -

eTHeaol a trial ordrrCOLEMAN'S ssrasrsrlst, e3ro?r
KO-K- O TTJLTJ

D. W. FLY,
I Late of Commerce, Mist.

to 3 onr Wbolraale)
or Csnrerllonpr, or to

SOL COLEMAN
9Imptaf, Te.

HILL, FONTAINE k GO.

Cotton Factors and Wholesale Grocers
896-29- S Front St., MemphU, Tena.

HILL, FONTAINE & CO.
Cotton Factors, Commission Merchants,

Wo. 116 South Main St.. St. Tonis.
F. B. HKRRON,

Late of Cofieerille, Mill.

FLY. HERRON & H0BS0N.
WHOLESALE GROCERS.

COTTON FACTORS AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
324 Front Street. Memphis. Twin.

I. L. COCH
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-
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ant and exhilarating
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parity of materials. Its

la mana-factar- e

and cleanliness
eiercised in it

tt a boos to
mankind.

TO? CS laallfmjj

It port um Um RrMtii.

Difwtlr)U.

NM faiiala ttltiWM ma
Uua.tur.

SAM UOBSON,
Lato of Mealy A Co.

O. W.

. ,

F. M.

AW AID

Lath and Ceiling and Cedar Posts.

D.T.POBTEB.

to POHTEB, TiTLOB A CO

TTTfVfcJT

Oils Offlco, 349 Front Stm't, Tonn.

SLEDGE BB0&, Como, Miss.

Tfo. 365 Front Street Tti iikwh

IN

IVIIIj'VI7
Ipot and lcrheane, corner Main and

S.
Bales la IMS, MO,ev xsarrfl Kales wt Mrmnhls Braaeb, 100,000 He a

StNlm In 1HN. SMI.OIM Rltrr.1.

Xo. S98 Irfftlii Nfrect. nyoo ltlm-k- .

PIPE.FiltE TOfS,
VASES.

tLsuAY,

TO at

Uaeral
No. 270 t i

KO addition

breath,

DU
oxqulslt

absoluU

paoklns
making

llrooks,

&C0.

MACiiAE.

1.4SMI

MWPWT3.

NORFLEET,

PllAKIire.HIl.L, IATT.Ts.BO,'

DOORS, SASH, BLINDS,KOLDIKG,LUMBER
Shingles, Flooring,

Cotton. Factors
--AKU

STWTTT.

CHESS-CARL- EY G0IP1Y
&ltol3l XTavallStoresMompliK

rnnr
11

i

COTTON FACTOES,
TTnT'Mn

LARGEST BREWERY AMERICA.

Jos. Sciilitz Brewing Company,
MEMPHIS BRANCH, Aaclless

ROESCHfcR, Agent, Memphis,

KBIdliY & ROPER,
WHOLESALE

Grocers and Cotton Factors,

JOHN idsimiii;,
MANUFACTURER OF ALABAMA LIME
NEWER

MMJVtsS,
CHIHNKY

BOBTOONT

AND I If

-

1864.

LKE)

Aivaaes
street,

(sallivaau

unedulteratlon

AXTI3ZI3J3.

Sioceesorg

Tenn.

TILE,

VEAI.F.KlMKTI,tM CEMEST,
ltOSKI4I.K t'EMKVr,

i,nt;k 1M.KIN.

1UG-G-- S & FETTIT
WHOLESALE

GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS
And Commission Merchants,

SCO 2G2 Front Street. Mempliln. Tenn.
EBTATjIHIIBD

STERNBERG&SON
(SUCCEMORS RTERNBEBQ

WECozjxiaA.iiXi

Front Street Cor.

Front

laaarsMl.

enjoyment,

"PRVW

Resident Partner.

and

1I 4I1C AMI FIKK I1RICK, Ele.
HF.T.

Union, Memphis Tenn.
J. M. FARRIN9T0N.

FACTORS,

a Caaslajasa.ata.
t t Memphis, Tennessee.

Most. Via-- . SB- J. jlsars

Memphis,

TOBACCO, CIGARS AND PIPES,

HADDEN & FARRINGTON,
COTTON

DEALERS AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

Wboleaale Groeere, Cotton aetora
And Commission Harchaots,

232 and 234 Front

XwIT'ilVrTIXTINI.

St,

GRAIN
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